

T he ChrmkkHiFiorie 

^oraswearejwefaywewillnotflmnir, , 

Htrmld. 1 (hall dcliuer fo: thanks toyoQr Maie^ 
Clof, My Licgcjl hppc they will not come. v{>on vsnowr. 
Wc are in Gods hand Brother, not in thcirst 

To night wc will cncainpe beyond the bridgcj " 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

£»r^rBurbon,Conftable,Orlcancc,Gcbom 
Ccnft. Tucihausthebeftarrooutinthe world* 

You hauc an ^ellent armour, 

But letmyhorfcrhauc hisdue. .;: a ■ 

Burbon. Now you talkc of a horfe,1 haue a fieed like the 
Palfrey of the fun.nothing bur pure ayre and fice. 

And hath none ofthis dull elemenc of earth within hifll*^ 
Orleauce. Heis of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

"Bur. Andofthje heate^g the Ginger. 

T urne all the fands into eloquent cengueS^ 

And my horfe is argument f;r them all i . 

1 once writ a Sonnet in the praiie of my horfe, 

And began thus. Wonderof nature. 

Cm. 1 haue heard a Sonnet begin fo, 
Inthcpratfeofo)tr|CS-JS^iftrc(r^^^ • -<■ 

Burb, Why then did they immiiatc-that .'i v ^ 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe, i;'.-:,- 

Formy horrcismymiflrcne. 

Cm. Ma foy the other day, roe thof'-’’* 

Your midrefle (booke you (hrewdly. , 

Bur. I bearing m^l tell thee LordCaiidal 
My miftrenc wcarj;shcc ownchaire. - 
Con. I could make as gbodaboadof thaty 
If I had had a fow to my roiftrefle. 

B^r. T ut thou wik make vfe (^anything. ■ , 

Cm.Y et I do not vfc my horfe for my nudncfle. 

Bur, Wijll^neutibeiaotning?, . : 

Ilcride too morrow a mile, ;v. - V. ; 

And my way fhalbc paued witk^gHlh^&icefc ^ 
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tfffemjthefijf. 

Con. By my 

For fearc I bcoutfaccd of my way.^ 

Bur. Weil ilc go arroc my felte.hay. 

Qtbon. The D«kc of Burbon longs for momms 

Or. Ihelongs to eatcihe Englrfli. 

ftn. 1 thinke hedeeatc all he kil|«. 

Orl*. Opeace,ill will ncuerfaid well. 

Cm. Ilecapthatprouerbe, 

With there is flattery in ftiendlhip 
Or. Ofir.lcananfyycre that, 

With giue the d*t*el his due. 

Con. HaucattheeyeofthatprouerbCi 
Withaloggeofthediuel. 

Or. Well the Duke of i?«r»M,M fimply, 
ThemoflaaiueGcntlemanoffrMce. ^ 

Cm. Doinghis aftiuitic,andiheclc flil be doing. 

Or. He neucr did hurt as 1 heard oflf. 

Cm, No 1 warrant you, nor ncuer will. 

Or, Iholdhimtobeexccedirievaliant. - 

^M. I was told (o by onethat knoWs him better toeyo«ii 

Or, Wbofe that? 

p». Why he told me fo himfelfe; 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englilli prifoners t 
(,'on. Youmuftfoiohastardyourfelfc, 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMofonger. 

My Lords, the EBgli9* lycwichki»hHndrei 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. Who hath meafured theground ? 

Bde0't It heiiOt^Granpeerpt . 

Cm. a valiant man, a. aaeJBpert Gentleman, 

‘ Come^come away: ' ; • 

ThcSiwi$bic,ahdwjc wcarcfiuttheday., fxftemtoe/, ' 
k D 3 Etfter 
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